THE  FOUR  GEORGES
". . . Never again do I stir my stumps for any
alarm short of the Day of Judgment! Nine times has
my rheumatical rest been broke in these last three
years by hues and cries of Boney upon us. 'Od rot
the feller; Now he's made a fool of me once more,
till my inside is like a wash-tub, what wi' being so
gallied, and running so leery!"1
The task of defending the coast was not made any
easier by the partiality of the King for Weymouth,
whither he went every year to Gloucester Lodge, a
building which, although now an hotel, is but little
altered. These visits necessitated a large concentration
of forces, which could have been better employed else-
where. To quote Hardy once again:
SECOND SPECTATOR:
Yes. I wonder King George is let venture down on
this coast, where he might be snapped up in a moment
like a minney by a her'n, so near as we be to the field
of Boney's vagaries! Begad, he's as like to land here
as anywhere. Gloucester Lodge could be surrounded,
and George and Charlotte carried off before he could
put on his hat, or she her red cloak and pattens!
THIRD SPECTATOR:
'Twould be no such joke to kidnap 'em as you think.
Look at the frigates down there. Every night they are
drawn up in a line across the mouth of the Bay, almost
touching each other; and ashore a double line of
sentinels, well primed with beer and ammunition, one
at the water's edge, and the other on the Esplanade,
stretch along the whole front. Then close to the Lodge
a guard is mounted after eight o'clock; there be pickets
1 The Dynasts, Part I, Act II, Scene V.
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